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stroyed his right eye. The drooping lid of the in-
jured eye gave him the appearance of perpetually
and cunningly winking. He had some reputation
in the village as a vederala or doctor, and also as
a dealer in spells. The result of his quarrel with
his brother had made him feared and respected.
They had cultivated a chena in common, and a dis-
pute had arisen over the division of the produce.
Punchirala considered himself to have been swindled.
He went out into the jungle and collected certain
herbs, leaves, and fruit. He put them in a cocoa-
nut shell together with a lime, and placed them at
night in the corner of his brother's compound. The
next morning his brother was found to be lying un-
able to speak or move. The wife and mother came
and begged Punchirala to remove the spell. He
denied all knowledge of the matter, and in three
days his brother died. The brother's share of the
chena produce was handed over to Punchirala, as no
one else was inclined to run the risk of the curse
which appeared to attach to it.
Punchirala was about thirty-eight years old. The
woman who had lived with him had died about a
fear previously, and the marriage of Babun had
Jirected his attention towards Hinnihami. His first
proposals were made to the girl herself. He was
istonished by the fury with which they were re-